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audiences of good American democrats, and helping
the Labour leaders in fights against capitalistic abuses
rather than political forms of government. No police
or Federal officers are wanting Tresca's scalp. Militant
Fascists are said to be still plotting his assassination,
but the American police are not interested in arresting
him these days. When he works with Giovannitti, who
is now almost blind from years spent in prison, with
Augusto Bellanca, leader of the Amalgamated Cloth-
ing Workers, with Valenti, and with Luigi Antonini,
of the famous Local 89, with its headquarters on three
immense floors at 218 West 4oth Street, he is simply a
" Labour leader " as they are.

Since both Valenti and Tresca had told me I must
see Margherita di Maggio at Local 89, and since Local
89 has had more sensational publicity than any other
Labour unit in the world, I kept 'phoning Miss di
Maggio, and they kept 'phoning her, and I finally
managed to see her.

She is an overweight, overworked, quite handsome
young female Italian American, who was once a sweat-
shop garment-worker herself, and who is now an
executive in an office as big as a skating rink, sur-
rounded by other offices in a floor space almost as big
as an armoury, with office booths and windows like
those in banks all round its periphery. The place was
crowded like the steerage deck of an old-fashioned
ocean liner or Ellis Island on a busy day. Miss di
Maggio was taking care of eight or ten people at once,
and fifty more were waiting to see her. She was inside
a railing at her desk, and I made motions to her over
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